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Jos. Surf. 'Tis your own fault.
Chas. Surf. Out with him, to be sure.
[Both forcing Sir Oliver out.
Enter SIR PETER and LADY TEAZLE, MARIA, and ROWLEY
Sir Pet. My old friend, Sir Oliver - hey! What in the name of wonder! - here are dutiful nephews - assault their uncle at his first visit!
Lady Teaz. Indeed, Sir Oliver, 'twas well we came in to release you.
Row. Truly, it was; for I perceive. Sir Oliver, the character of old Stanley was not a protection to you.
Sir Oliv. Nor of Premium either: the necessities of the formerr could not extort a shilling from that benevolent gentleman; and with the other I stood a chance of faring worse than my ancestors, and being knocked down without being bid for.
Jos. Surf. Charles!
Chas. Surf. Joseph!
Jos. Surf. 'Tis now complete!
Chas. Surf. Very.
Sir Oliv. Sir Peter, my friend, and Rowley too, look on that elder nephew of mine. You know what he has already received from my bounty; and you also know how gladly I would have regarded half rny fortune as held in trust for him: judge, then, my disappointment in discovering him to be destitute of truth, charity, and gratitude!
Sir Pet. Sir Oliver, I should be more surprised at this declaration, if I had not myself found him to be selfish, treacherous, and hypocritical.
Lady Teaz, And if the gentleman pleads not guilty to these, pray let him call me to his character.
Sir Pet. Then, I believe, we need add no more: if be knows himself, he will consider it as the most perfect punishment that he is known to the world.